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Easter 

'Tis Easter mom, and lilies ope 
Their buds to light, 

The sun arises o'er the earth 
In green bedight; 

And man from slumber deep doth rise, 

With cares removed, 

And gazing far, seems nearer God, 

And better loved. 

Then at His feet in humble prayer 
We gladly fall. 

Who by His holy sacrifice 
Atoned for all. 

John A. Ball, ’25. 
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The Promise 


|ELL, I'm going anyway. You know things have 
not been as they should. I have not received 

the consideration that the others have.” 

Thi« was said bv Tom Havs during one of the many 



family brawls which were usually started by him. Tom 
was the youngest son of the wealthy Hays family of 
Rock Point. Mr. Hays had made his money squarely, 
and as his children had come on he thought he ought 


to give them all the things that had been denied to him. 
He had allowed his first two .sons to spend money lavish- 
ly, and by the time Tom had reached the restless age of 
eighteen, he had decided on another plan. To his great 
disappointment he had found that money alone could 


not make men of his boys. 

From the very beginning Tom had noticed the dif- 
ference. He could see that he was not allowed the 
money and pleasures of his other brothers. It hurt him 
deeply to think that his mother and father could be so 
partial to the other boys. It seemed to Tom that he was 
an uninvited guest in the Hays family. 

"'My boy,” said Mr. Hays, after Tom had cooled 
down a bit, “do you not even think of the opportunities 
that you have? Can’t you look around and sec how 
fortunate you are and how much you ought to be thank- 
ful for? Haven’t I given you the things that are necessary 
and haven’t you been comfortable? My only desire, 
Tom, is to make a real man of you since I have so utterly 
failed with your brothers, and now, just because I don’t 
approve of your going awaj^ to college next year, you 
cause such unpleasantness.” 

♦‘But, Dad,” protested Tom, “I would hate to go to 
college in the old home town; it would be such a drag 
to have to come home every night and then go back to 
school. I want some of the pleasures of college life, as 
living around the frat house and being my own boss. 
Can’t you see that all the other boys are going away and 
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I will be left here alone? And besides, dad. I’m going 
away or not going to college at all.” 

Mr. Hays saw that he was completely licked by the 
boy for whom he had so many hopes. He knew Tom well 
enough to know that he meant what he said. Mr. Hays 
arose, left the room, and sought refuge in the targe, quiet 
library. 

He thought of the other boys, how he had allowed 
them all that they had wished. It was true, they had not 
tiumed out to be roughnecks, but they were getting to the 
age when they should want to do something worth while 
in the world. He saw that his early mistake was tangling 
him up. Oh, if he had only been a man of moderate 
means! He thought, then the boys would understand 
that they should help themselves. He also saw that it 
was too late. Tom would love to go. lie pushed the 
horrible thought from his mind and returned to the living 
rooms. 

“Well, pop," said bis eldest son, Dick, “I had a de- 
lightful time out at the club this afternoon I made old 
man Fields feel cheap when I beat him by several points.” 

“Well,” broke in Sam, “you had a better time than I 
did; my horse didn’t even get started,” 

“Humph,” returned Mr. Hays, and left the room. 

The summer months passed quickly for every one ex- 
cept Tom. He could scarcely wait for September to roll 
around. Each day brought thoughts of failure to Mr. 
Hays. Soon September did roll around, and Tom was 
still determined. 

“But, Tom," pleaded Mary, “1 don’t want you to go 
away to be gone so long. You’ll forget all about me. 
You only want to go to have a good time. I just hate 
you.” These were the childish pleadings of Mary, Tom’s 
only sweetheart. She had been that to him ever since 
he was twelve, and of course she was the only girl in 
the world. This took place on Tom’s last evening in 
town. 

“Well, I’m going,” said Tom, “and I won’t forget you 
either; and I don’t think you ought to hate me for going 


6 


MONTGOBIERY BELL BULLETIN 


away and for trying to make that promise come true; 
have you forgotten it Mary?'' 

Mary had not It had been the most wonderful time 
of Mary's childish life when Tom had shyly told her of 
his future plans. She also thought that four years was a 
mighty long time to wait, and to have Tom away a whole 
year was unbearable. 

When Tom, with a broad smile across his face, waved 
from the rear coach, he left every one on the platform 
in tears. His mother was crying from pity for Tom, Mary 
from lonesomeness, and Mr. Hays from fury. 

An occasional letter Informed Mr. Hays that Tom 
was having his fun; that he was giving little time to his 
books, and was following the same path of his brothers. 

Tom's letters to Mary made her furious. The idea, 
thought Mary, of Tom's stajing out until three at a dance 
and going on those silly parties. She just wouldn't see 
him again. 

Tom did not come home in the spring. Some of the 
boys, he had written, wanted him to go up to the lakes 
on a summer's camp and hunting trip, so ho would just 
stay, for things were so dull in Rock Point in the summer. 
In the spring of Tom's second year he did come home. 
He had changed so in two years. Of course he was older, 
but his ideas were so childish and foolish. On the day 
of his arrival at home he called on Mary. 

“Well," said Mary, "1 suppose you are satisfied now. 
I know you have had a good time; but about your work, 
have you kept it up?" 

“Well, er, a, of course," answered Tom. “I didn't 
pass all of it; it isn't expected." 

“Then, you will finish in two years; and you will keep 
your promise, won't you?" returned Mary, sarcastically. 

Tom was startled. Why there w^as a promise. There 
were hopes. He had forgotten them. He hung his head 
in shame and left. 

He did not see Mary any more that week. The next 
week he went to tell her that he was leaving Rock Point 
and was going back to school to be with some of his old 
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school friends for the summer. In truth, he went back 
to school to study. He was determined to show her that 
his promise was g^ood. He w^as determined to finish. 

After two more years Tom was returning home. He 
had finished. Of course it had meant late hours of study- 
ing, and many of his old friends had left and had ridi- 
culed him. He had grown peculiarly older and did not 
care. As the big car swung into the drive and Tom 
opened the door, Mr. Hays met him with outstretched 
hand. ‘'Well, young man, what big experience are you 
going to tell me about this time.*’ 

“Dad,” said Tom, “I have been on a big chase all 
winter, and only yesterday I captured the animal.” With 
that he opened his grip, and said, “And here, dad, is its 
akin. And by the way, dad. I met Mr. Horton on the 
train and he offered me the managership of his branch 
office here. Bcside.s, dad, if you will let me, I am com- 
ing home to stay awhile. You see I went by Mary’s be- 
fore I came home, and we are coming here to live until 
we can build.” 

EWING L. BRADFORD, 25. 


VANDERBILT SERVICE SHOP 

CLEANING, PRESSING and BARBER SHOP 

1927 Broad St. Phon« Hem. 380 

Work Called For and DtOvered 
Naihville, Ten*. 


Bradshaw Drug Co. 

4814 Charlotte Ave. 

1313 Woodland 

''Get it at Bradshaws'" 
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The Woman Did It 

Have you e’er felt a strong desire to do 
Something you know should not be done by you? 
And then the more you think about that deed, 

It's done, without the slightest bit of heed. 

And when it’s done and the rewards are felt. 

You say that Fate with you has harshly dealt. 

Now once upon a time I, too, slipped up. 

And since that day, the dregs of Fate I sup. 

I’ve spent my life, and far more too, to pay 
Dan Cupid for the trick I played that day. 
ril start right from the first so you can see 
Just what a fool a woman made of me. 

I was at home with nothing much to do; 

No use to read, I could not get half through. 

I threw my magazine upon the bed; 

Open it came, and this is what I read, 

“Now if you're blue and want a friend, just write 
A little note of love to us tonight.” 

A "Get Acquainted Club” was all it was. 

That’s used by those whom good society bars. 

A note from some boy way out in Utah; 

Of all, it was the best one that I saw. 

He said he wanted some nice little girl 
To write to him and brighten his dark world. 

A chance to play a trick had come to me; 

A note to him, and I the girl would be. 

I’d sign my name as Sara Jones, I would; 

And then I’d wait a while and “kid him good.” 
This is the way I had it all planned out. 

I’d have some fun at least, without a doubt. 
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So then I put on my old thinking cap, 

And wrote a swoct love note to that big chap. 

I .said my hair wa.s black, my eyes were brown, 

And I was the best looking girl in town. 

Now if I do say so myself, ’twas good. 

Shakespeare could write no better if he would. 

He answered it in just one week, I say. 

It was the rarest kind of speed, that day. 

But .say you what you will, this boy beat me. 

And so you’ll say should you that letter sec. 

If of the stronger sex I’d not been, oh I 

I’d have fallen hard for that big boy I know. 

Now this kept on for about six months, I think. 

And every word of love I’d write he’d drink. 

He’d send right back a beautiful reply. 

The kind that makes you laugh, and frown, and cry; 
And like a fool I knew not where to stop, 

For direct were the questions he did pop. 

One day the postman brought a note from him; 

I read it through and felt my courage dim. 

He said that he was coming through my town ; 

He’d call me up and ask to drop aroun’. 

Why hadn’t all this mess been stopped ere now — 
Because ’twas now’ too late to dodge the row. 

I shut my eyes and saw a big cow'-nurse 
Who picked me up and put me in a hearse. 

I ope’d my eyes and gazed at my small frame; 

Beside my vision strong, it was a .shame. 

And if he learned the truth about my trick — 

The very thought of it did make me sick. 

I was in this mean state of mind when — bang! 

The telephone sure scared me when it rang. 

With shaking hands I raised it my ear. 
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The voice that answered me was soft and clear. 

It said^ ‘"May I speak with Miss Sara Jones? 

I have with me a note or two she owns/' 

“Why she^s not here just now/’ I stammered out. 
“Tell me how knew yon she lived hereabout?” 
*Tm glad she’s not at home/’ was the reply, 
Because, it's hard for me to say just why. 

That I, of all, am calling her today. 

When she returns, you tell her what I say. 

“You tell her that the boy she has been writin’ 
Has telephoned, and her you may enlighten 
That he’s a girl, and not the boy she thought. 
The reason I called up, I felt I ought. 

Now tell her that I bid good-by for good 
And let her write no more, even if she would.” 

”Say, look here, girl, what do you mean?” I said. 
“I think we both a double life have led. 

Because this Sara Jones, to whom you wrote. 

Is not a little girl; now you’re the goat 
I swear I wrote them every one, by jing! 

Whore can I meet you just to square the thing?” 

So straight down town I went and met that queen. 
She was he prettiest girl I’d ever seen. 

With waving light brown hair and pretty eyes, 
And she was just about Miss Swanson’s size. 

In airs she had Miss Cleopatra beat, 

Her form would make Miss Venus take her seat. 

I looked upon the beauty of this girl, 

My head and heart began to twist and twirl. 

I shook my head and tried to speak, but no. 

My tongue, my lips, nor nothing else would go. 

”1 love her! Oh, my Goodness me!” I thought. 

But she spoke first, and this is what I caught. 
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“So you’re the fool that thought you could kid me* 
Contemptible deceiver, you will see 
That I will not let you get by this way. 

If I did what I think I should, I’d pay 
A cop to take you down and lock you up. 

Would that be more than you deserved, you pup?” 

And so with this she turned to leave me flat. 

I bogged and pleaded; ’twas no use for that. 

I told her that it was a little joke. 

On that she turned, as if I had not spoke, 

And with her nose at forty-five degrees. 

She left, while ail the air around did freeze. 

She was a woman, and she could not take 
The joke at what it wa.s — an even break. 

I'll tell you this, and you may take it straighi^ — 

Play your own game w'hen you deal cards with Fate. 
And if your noddle any judgment owns. 

Don’t ever sign yourself “Your Sara Jones.” 

PAUL W. TURNER, '25. 
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The traditions of a school, the old spirit handed down 
year by year, are the things that should be most prized 
by the boys who love their Alma Mater. Everyone knows 
the traditions of M. B. A. They are the things that are 
admired most even by a casual observer. 

There is one tradition, however, in particular about 
which we wish to speak. The grounds of M. B. A. are 
beyond doubt the most beautiful on the Harding Pike, 
both by their natural location and by the hand of the 
landscape gardener. The shrubbery, mere twigs years 
ago, is now full grown and flourishing. The veteran oaks 
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Wf?re larjfe trees when Robertson founded Nashville* and 
now these grounds are one of a sparsely scattered few 
that protect and harbor birds and small game. What is 
a lilac thicket without the mocking bird? The privet 
hedge without the wren? The rambler thicket without 
the tanager? Or the gnarled oaks without the flash of 
gray from the bushy tail of the fox squirrel? 

Now also I will ask a question which is understood by 
M. B, A. boys alone? What is the mail box without its 
blue bird? For the last three or four years a blue bird 
has built in the mail box, has hatched its eggs and raised 
its family, protected by the kind interest of the mail man 
and the school boys, who did not allow their curiosity to 
harm the nest. 

Fellows, it is a rare pleasure to be able to come to 
school in a veritable garden, surrounded on all sides by 
flowers and trees, and entertained by harmony such as 
no instrument can make. And it is up to us to keep our 
grounds up to the standard where they have been. With 
the advance of town in our direction there are many new 
people about us, who perhaps do not have the sense to 
value nature’s gifts. Do not only protect the grounds 
yourselves, but keep others from harming them and pass 
this tradition on down to the coming men so that they 
may look upon M. B. A. as a beautiful park and some- 
thing more than a mere school. 


For some time it has been the custom of this depart- 
ment to express the appreciation of the school at large 
for its various teams at the close of their respective 
seasons. The basketball season is over. Our team has 
done its work. Now comes the time of telling this team 
just how great we consider it. But. this time we do not 
do it because of custom; w^c do it because of a real and 
true sense of appreciation for those boys who composed 
that team, because it was the greatest team we have ever 
had, barring none, and because that team alone worked 
up more spirit and enthusiasm in M. B. A. than we have 
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ever known. This issue would not be complete to allow 
it to go unmentioned. 

We thought we had the greatest team po.ssible last 
year, when it won the State championship. It was a great 
team. We do not mean to detract one iota from it. But 
when we saw this team this year, we knew the impossible 
had happened. We had a team superior to that of last 
year. To say that, alone, is enough to place it on the 
highest pinnacle. But, somehow, we cannot stop with 
that. It seems we could talk or write about this team in- 
definitely and then not say enough in praise of it. 

Much has already been said here of Mr. Emerson. It 
is hardly po&sible to add anything to it. We all know 
the fine tribute paid him at chapel exercises. There never 
will be another man like Mr. Emerson; there never will 
be another coach whose heart and soul is so wrapped up 
in his team. Then there is Captain Roberts. No captain 
ever played for the team itself as he, sacrificing personal 
glory and ambition for the team’s interest. He W'as a 
true and gallant leader. He was a real captain. And 
all the rest come in for their share of the glory. There 
was a team of which we are truly proud. There was a 
team that no matter who saw them play, they said w-as 
the greatest team in the State, was the greatest team in 
the South. 


We are going to have a tennis team this year for tho 
first time in our history. We have always had the courts, 
and many of us have always shown much interest in the 
game, but for some reason or other, no team has ever 
been organized. Now this year we are going to have our 
first real team. 


Compliments of 



Nashville’s Fastest Growing Department Store” 
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In the tournament bein^ held at present in order to 
pick the team, much good material has already been 
shown, and it seems almost certain that we will have a 
good team to represent us for the first time* We have 
many excellent tennis players in school, and we feel safe 
in saying that we wull win a full share of our matches 
with other schools. The team will meet all the teams of 
the cit5% and some very good teams out of the city. Plans 
are also under wa}*' to send the team to the Sewanee meet. 

Letters will be awarded the members, just as to any 
other team. A little encouragement from the side lines 
will help. Let's stand to our first tennis team. 


We are afraid the School as a W'hole is not taking 
very much interest in the National Oratorical Contest; 
and as a result there are very few boys who have entered. 
This should not be. There arc a great many boys in the 
School who can speak well, for thej*^ have shown that 
they can in the Literary Society debates. There should 
be at least twelve or fifteen boys preparing for the con- 
test to be held here at school so that M. B. A. can have 
the best representation possible in the contest to be held 
at Central High. If M. B. A. is poorly represented the 
reputation of the School will suffer, whereas, if a credit- 
able showing is made by our representatives, increased 
attention by the public will be directed to M. B. A. and 
the School *will profit by it. Let's have more interest in 
the contest and bring honor to the School. 


M. B. A. has in the past put several track teams on 
the field. We have set several records in relays and other 
events. The School is not equipped for track work, but 
the boys have made the best of what they had. If the 
track teams would become a part of our athletics the 
School would soon have full equipment for it. 

It has been rumored that M. B. A. would put a track 
team on the field this year. It is a very good idea, for 
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even if we do not develop a full team this year, it will 
fmally grow into a prominent place in the School. 

If we get this track team, the other teams of the State 
may expect our team regularly in the future. 


On the evenings of April 3, 4, the Vanderbilt Dram- 
atic Club, under the direction of H. B. Schermerhorn, will 
present “Come Out of the Kitchen"’ at the Orpheum 
Theatre. 

The play is based on the story of the same name by 
Alice Duel* Miller, and w’as one of the New York suc- 
cesses of some season past. ha\ing been produced by 
Henry Miller at the George M. Cohn Theatre with Ruth 
Chatterhorn, Bruce McRae, and a strong cast. The play- 
wTight. Augustus Thomas, one of our leading American 
dramatists, has staged in the Dangerfield mansion in 
Virginia a thoroughly amusing and entertaining action. 

A record attendance is expected. 


REECO MOTO POWER GASOUNE 


CHAILES M. rAtt<liL.*U 


fUED OIL C0MF4XY 
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RED AND WHITE 

Of all yonr gay colors, 

There is none so clear ano 
bright 

To me as those of 3(L B. A., 

The dear old Red and White, 

They are not so much to others; 
I guess that's what you'd say, 

But they are full of meaning 
For a boy from M. B, A. 

The Red stands for the fighting 
blood. 

As others I've heard aay, 

.\nd the White for cleanness, 
Which helps us win our way. 

Kerens to the alumni, 

W^ho say our spirit's gone; 

But just remember, dear old 
friends, 

This is my freshman song, 
COHEN WILLIAMS, '27. 

ir it if 
WOOLLEY 

Oh, I have a problem big, 

'Tis Woolley. 

Oh, my Stars, how I dig 
In W'oolleyl 

As I tread that rocky drive 

That is known as English Five, 

I cannot seem to thrive 
On Woolley. 

It is no merr>’ jig. 

This Woolley, 

And I care not a fig 
For Woolley. 

Oh, I simply can't abide It; 

You'll know it when you've tried 

Sahara's wet beside it — 

That's W'oollcy. 

JAS. T. SANDERS, '26. 


A VIGIL 

The lark's shrill note, as idling 
far above. 

He greets the morning in his up- 
ward flight: 

The lark's shrill note, and dawn, 
doth find me still 

Forever weaving busy thoughts 
of you. 

At dusk with heart full ill at 
case I came, 

And weary both in body and in 
mind, 

I fell into a reverie, at rest 

Upon a stone, beside a brook, 
and wept. 

And lo? upon a gentle breeze 
came Night, 

The taker of all cares, but not 
of mine; 

And cold and pale above stars 
glinted white. 

And through the silence thought 
absorbed my mind. 

The rippling brook did answer 
one by one 

The questions which tumultously 
rushed forth; 

And lol some kindly nymph hath 
made it so 

That I shall see myself from out 
thine eyes. 

The lark's shrill note so clear 
and life anew. 

With purpose ne'er so clear be- 
fore in mind, 

I come to tender with this rose 
my vow. 

To love you truly, dear, until I 
die. 


JOHN A. BALL. '25. 


WINDSOR 

PUKE EXTRACTS AND SPICES 

Cumberland Manufacturiuil^ Co. 
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SPRING 

The icy grip of winter now it 
£one, 

And all of nature feels a new- 
born life, 

Ag now once more it feels the 
warm south wind, 

And all the living things with 
joy are rife. 

Birds may now be seen among 
the trees : 

They fill the day with their 
sweet melody, 

As if proclaiming to the world 
their joy 

From cold and windy winter 
to be free. 

The skies change from a dull 
and leaden gray 
Unto a dark, delightful sapph- 
ire blue. 

And once more on the sloping 
green hillside 

The white and purple violets 
bloom anew. 

The rosebuds open on their trel- 
lis high, 

Ferns once more grow within 
the shady glen; 

All Nature is awake with life 
and joy 

Because the Spring has come 
to earth again. 

MOULTRIE BALL. '27. 

★ ★ ★ 

THEN AND NOW 

In the olden days of sheiks 
When the young men looked like 
freaks 

And the girls were all called 
angels at the time. 

When they wore the powdered 
wigs 

And rode around in ^ga 

With a manner most e.Kalted 
and sublime, 

The yams about perfection 
Of their elegant complexion 
And the most exquisite beauty 
of those days. 


I think arc all baloney, 

They are bull or all aVe phoney, 
For they painted in the most 
atrocious ways. 

They were not allowed to prance 
Away with young men to a dance 
Without a most decorous chap- 
erone; 

They were not allowed to walk 
Or even a short talk 

With a bewhishered gentleman 
alone. 

Then it was considered bliss 
To place a gentle kiss 

On the fingers of the lady you 
adored. 

If you did not say, 

Or got the least bit gay. 

By the outraged chaperone 
you then were floored. 

Now those times are past. 

And the girls — -what a contrast 
Between the angel and the 
flapper of today! 

The young man's stylish beard, 
Thank the Lord, lias ^aappeared. 
And we hope the safety razor’s 
come to stay. 

The flapper's boyish bob 
fYom her beauty does not rob 
The so-thought added boauty 
of the curls; 

But it adds more snap and vim. 
And makes it easier in the gym, 
A privilege denied the older 
girls. 

With the fellows they now go 
To the restaurant or show, 

While mother is at home 
asleep in bed. 

They'll go with you to a dance 
In evening gown or pants. 

With no decorous chaperone 
to dread. 

They will paint their pretty faces 
At most any public places. 

And grandma says they arc 
not woifh a dime; 

But If you aak me for advice 
As to which I think are nice, 

I will take the modern flapper 
every time. 

MOULTRIE B.ALL, '27. 
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Judge J. M. Dickinson, '70, 
was recently in Na^ville, when 
he delivered an address at the 
Peabody dedication exercises. 

★ ★ # 

Robert Evans, *22, was mar- 
ried dnringr March to Miss Jewel 
Robinson, of Nashville. 

★ ★ ★ 

James Avent, ’17, has been 
transferred by the Standard Oil 
Company from South China to 
Harbin, Manchuria. A letter 
wa.s received recently from him 
cnclosinjr a flfty-dollar check to- 
ward the gymnasium activities. 
He thinks the "*Reds*’ are harder 
people to deal with than the Chi- 
nese. 

★ ★ ★ 

Owen Allen, *21, is now in El 
Paso, Texas. 

★ ★ * 

Ralph Morrissey, ’23, is ex- 
pected to enter Washinirton and 
Lee again next fall. 

★ ★ ♦ 

James Kcllam, Jr., ’16, was 
appointed chief accountant of 

the Fourth and First National 

Bank of this city. 

★ ★ ★ 

HilUard Phillips, *24, is travel- 
ing for the Gabriel Snubbers 
Company. He has recently re- 
turned from a trip in East Ten- 
nessee. 

★ ★ ★ 

Clarence Hicks, ’16, is selling 
lumber for the Davidson, Hicks 
& Green Lumber Company. 


Edgar Jones, *22, who showed 
up well on the track for Vander- 
bilt last year, is being counted 
on as one of the mainstays this 
year. 

★ ★ ★ 

“Bill” Bums, ’17, is now car- 
ing for a family of three chil- 
dren, of which one is certain to 
be a Montgomery Bell student, 
and we are hoping that he wiU 
be as great as his father in all 
respects. 

it ie ie 

“Teddy” Oughterson, ’23, who 
entered Cumberland University 
last fall, made his letter in bask- 
etball. He has been doing some 
good work in his classes. 

it it it 

It was a pleasure to receive 
a few days ago as visitors Lieut. 
Charles Bell, *16, U,S,N., and his 
bride, formerly Miss Ruth Far- 
man, of Balboa, Panama. 
“Chuck** is on this occasion on 
a two months* furlough. *rhe 
ceremonies took place about a 
month ago at St. Luke’s Cathe-^ 
dral, in Panama. Mrs. Bell's 
parents, originally from Phila- 
delphia, hare been Hving for 
some years in Balboa. 

★ ★ ★ 

As to the rest of our younger 
Annapolis squad. Ensign Brom- 
ficld Nichol, ’20, is on the Bat- 
tleship Mississippi engaged in 
the present naval maneuvers in 
the Pacific; while Hamilton Love 
and William Kenny are still at 
the Navla Academy. 
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HI Y NOTES 

The Hi Y Club is still pushing 
ahead in M. B. A. with all its 
force. At present it is enc«ired 
in a hot contest amon^ the other 
Hi Y Clubs of the city, and is 
second in standinir, he^ed only 
by the Home^Fogg club. How- 
over, wc are not worried, for we 
feel sure that we will overcome 
the small distance between us 
and them and come out on top 
in fine style. 

Ail the members are attend* 
ing church services, Sunday 
school, young people's societies, 
and the like regularly. All are 
doing many little personal serv- 
ices now, whereas before they 
hardly thouglit of such things. 
They arc becoming really of 
service and at the same time are 
piling up points for the contest. 

Several weeks ago the Hi Y 
Club of M. B. A., under the able 
directorship of it* leader, Mr. 
William Alford, put on a vaude- 
ville show at the Y. M. C. A. 
This show owed all of its success 
to the untiring efforts of Mr. Al- 
ford, who put it over in great 
stylo. Thanks to the generous 
support of the School and the 
outside public, the show was a 
financial success, and the pro- 
ceeds were given to the basket- 
ball team to defray their ex- 
penses to the Cotton Slates 
Basketball Tournament at Au- 
burn, Ala. 

Since then the club has taken 
active charge of chapel exercises 


several times, the different mem- 
bers performing various duties 
o^erwise performed by the fac- 
ulty. Tlie club has also contrib- 
utod to the Near East Relief and 
cared for several babies by con- 
tributing to a fund being col- 
lected for them. 

All these things moan points 
in the contest, but that is not 
the reason alone that they are 
being done. That Is one of the 
principles of the Hi Y Club to 
perform such services. 

Several new members were 
taken in the club recently, and 
there is now a very representa- 
tive lot from the school. Every 
day the club is growing stronger 
and making itself felt more in 
M. B. A, The Hi Y Club is here 
to stay and is ready to help the 
school in any way possible, 

★ ★ ★ 

Things you*ll never see — 

A deaf and dumb quartet. 

Riddle at a physics class on 
time. 

Mr. Cherry in a good humor. 

A week pass by without a 
Math. 6 Qui». 

Charley Rolfe good looking. 

Chin Johnson’s hair not sea 
sick. 

Charley Vaughan out of Math. 
3. 

Hot Soup in the lunch room. 

Some one pass Mr, Cherry’s 
French 4 class. 

Bradford understanding solid 
geometry. 
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THE WINDS OF MARCH 

The winds of March, the brooms 
of earth, 

They sweep the ground so 
bare, 

Prepare the way for growing 
thinge, 

And clarify the air. 

The winds of March will soon be 
gone, 

Then flowers will appear j 
The buttercups and daffodils 
On earth their heads will rear. 

Then comes the April sunshine 
warm. 

And April showers, too. 

To make the grass and leaves 
come forth 

Since bidding life adieu. 

So thus the roar of winter’s 
blast 

. Precedes the calm of Spring; 
Then come the songs of mating 
birds 

That make the woodland ring, 
GEORGE HUNTER, ’25. 

AAA 

Silly Bill”: “How many fools 
are there on earth?'* 

Answer: “Just one more than 
you thnik there are.” 

AAA 

Mrs. B. (in English); “What 
is a Jacobite?” 

“Silly BiU”: “I think it is 
some kind of lantern.” 

AAA 

^ He: “Jane certainly is talka- 
tive, but I suppose she comes by 
it naturally.” 

She; “How come?” 

He: “Why didn't you know 
that she was 'v’accinat^ with a 
Victrola needle?” 

A A w 

L. M. P, P.: **Thc only trouble 
about that song, 'When the One 
That You Love Loves You,’ is 
that it never comes true.” 

J. F. : “The devil it don’t ! Did 
you ever see any one that loved 
somebody like Mary loves Mary, 
or did you ever see anybody re- 
turn the affection so?” 

L, M- P. P.: “Pick up the tur- 
key. You win.” 


Mrs. Ball gave her annual 
dinner to the basketball team at 
seven o'clock on Friday evening, 
March 27. Not only was the 
dinner as good as ever, but the 
tables were very beautiful, dec- 
orated with red and white car- 
nations and red candles. 

The executive committee of 
the Board of Trustees and the 
alumni gymnasium committee 
were present. 

The letter men for 1925 were; 
Tom Roberta, Maynard Eaton, 
Herbert Brown, Earl Blair, 
Charles Hardin, Eugene John- 
son, John McEwen, Russell 
Kelly, Alvin Ferguson, and Os- 
car Gcny. The first six men also 
received sweatera 

At this dinner the long dor- 
mant corpse of the gyinnaBium 
proposition seemed to become 
rc-animated and to look very^ 
much like a real thing. Wo have 
been practically promised that 
we wiU have a gym next year. 

Coach Emerson received an 
appropriate gift of silver from 
the team. 

Roberts w»as again honored 
with the captaincy and Alvin 
Ferguson was elected manager. 

AAA 

Wg have been bothered quite 
a bit lately at the Princess and 
elsewhere oy such puns as “Do 
you know Umpha?” . . . “Um- 
pha ever blowing bubbles?” or 
“Do you know FSiller?” . - . 

“Fuller bull?” And so In re- 
venge we have woriced out this 
one: 

“Do you know Boo?” 

“Boo who?” 

“Oh, don’t cry about it?” 

AAA 

She: “The fortune-teller said 
that I am going to marry brains, 
beauty and money.” 

He: “Did she tell you which 
you would marry first?” 

AAA 

Over in Europe they think 
that the American Secretary of 
tho Treasury is the ruler of the 
world, and Coolidge has not told 
them any better. 
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Kea (writing locnU) ; “Ix)w- 
ery, tel! me something funny 
without mentioning yourself/' 
if if i( 

Mr. Wilson (just before put- 
ting Jakes in the box) : ^‘All you 
infielders come in and gel your 
shin guards, and all you outfield- 
ers come in for carfare.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Dumbf ”ThiE must be one of 
the oldest golf courses in the 
country.” 

Ihimber: ‘‘Howsjjat?” 

Dumb; ”I heard a man say bo 
went around in '78.” 

if if if 

The teacher was giving the 
class a lecture on gravitv^ 

”Now, children," she said, “it 
is the law of gravity ^at keeps 
us on this earth." 

“But please, teacher,” inquir- 
ed one small child, **how did we 
stick on before the law was 
passed?” 

if if if 

Time — Ninth Period. 

Place — Alcove. 

Characters — K. Jones and 
Sparky. 

Sparky: “You’ve got four 
hours.” 

Jones: “I bet you a dollar I 
haven’t.” 

Sparky: “Where’s your dol- 
lar?” 

Jones: “In my pocket.” 

Sparky: “Lend me a quarter.” 

★ ★ ★ 

With the completion of the 
second term examinations, the 
old school year swings into the 
final stretch, and with it the 
burning of the celebrated “mid- 
night oil” by most seniors who 
are in doubt of their own ability. 
Much good work has been ae- 
complishfid this year, and we are 


certain the “Industrious studes” 
will not let up in the final lap, 
but will work harder for their 
owTi good ond also for the credit 
of the school. 

★ ★ ★ 

Mother; “Johnny, don’t use 
that kind of language.” 

Johnny: “Well, Shakespeare 
uses it.” 

Mother: “Well, don’t associate 
with him any more.” 

^ if if 

It was Mary’s first ride on the 
train. On the conductor’s call 
for “tickefe,” she readily gave 
up her ticket. Presen tb* the 
“butch” entered etydng “chew- 
ing gum.” 

“No, sir,” she cried, “You can 
have my ticket, but I won’t give 
you my gum.” 

if if it 

Mr. Cherry to L. Geny: “Leo, 
how many times have you been 
late this weeek?” 

Geny: “I don’t know, 'fessor, 
but I mil bring you an excuse 
for both of them,” 

★ ★ ★ 

Blair: “Mrs. Ball, who was 
that fellow out west who, they 
say, stole everything in the State 
but the dome off the capitol?” 

Mrs. Ball: “Perhaps you refer 
to some recent Texas history.” 

Blair: “Yes, and they sent him 
and his wife out of the State, 
didn’t they? But his wife came 
back.” 

Mrs. Ball: “Why did she come 
back?” 

Ransom: “Why, maybe she 
came back after the dome.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Professor Wilson : “Roberts, 
name some particular kinds of 
steel.” 

Roberta: “ ’Pessor, a particu- 
lar steal was when somebody 
stole my French book.” 


WELCH’S BARBER SHOP 

For THose Who Aro Panic alar Telephone 7-i>237 


Four Firat-Claae Barbern 


1 6th New Broii^ 
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Boy (from across the river) ; 
“Why don't you folks ever come 
over to visit mine?” 

Home Product: “Dad saya all 
he ever does is come across.” 

ir it ik 

The only time a woman feels 
real regret is when she overlooks 
a chance to get mad. 

★ ★ * 

She: “Does he fish much?” 
Another She: “Quite a bit 
You can nearly always smell it 
on his breath. 

★ :*r ★ 

Baseball season has rolled 
around again, and watch out for 
the M, B. A. team. Wc return- 
ed nine letter men from last 
yearns fine team, and with the 
addition of some fine new mate- 
rial we should again turn out a 
championship team. Vincent 
Murray wa.s elected captain of 
the team recently, and Charles 
Hardin manager. Manager Har- 
din has arranged a truly repre- 
sentath'e schedule that will tost 
the team thoroughly. 

★ ★ ★ 

A HUNDRED YEARS FROM 
NOW 

A hundred years from now 
Our mammae in us will de- 

And dads won't be the least 
bit tight, 

A mechanic will fix our cow, 
Forget his tools, but work somo- 
how — 

A hundred years from now. 

Ah, yes it will be very nice; 
We'll have iced tea without 
the icc; 

And kids by then will learn just 
how 

To move about without a row — 
A hundred years from now. 

All those of an ambitious vein 
Will exercise by aeroplane; 
Excursions up to Mara, I'll vow. 
Now won’t that be the cjat's 
meo w — - 

A hundred years from now? 

PAUL SYKES, '25. 


’Fessor: “Didn’t you hear the 
bell ring for class?” 

Fresh: “Yes, sir, but I wa.«i 
waiting for the echo.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Critic: “That picture is rotten. 
It looks like h— I. What is the 
name of it?” 

Artist: “Paradise.” 

★ ★ ★ 

Hardin while practicing the 
“squeeze” play was taught the 
hit and run play by the old man. 

★ ★ ★ 

A man who had been spend- 
ing the evening In happy disre- 
gard of the Volstead Act waa 
shouting vociferously at a lamp 
post, finally attracting the atten- 
tion of the policeman on the 
beat. 

“Here, what's the Imattcr?” 
asked the representative of law 
and order. 

“Oh, never mind, of-sher. I’s 
all li’. I know sho’st home— I 
shcc a light up staira,” — Signal 

★ ★ ifr 

Young Wife: “If this is an 
all-wool mg, why is it labelled 
‘Cotton?"' 

Shop Asisstant (confidential- 

ly) : “That madam, is to deceive 
the moths!” — Digest. 

★ ★ ★ 

Didn't you if woman a be 
wouldn't you. It read would you 
knew I. (Read backwards.) — 
HiU Top. 

it if ik 

The Tombstone Man (after 
several futile suggestions) : 

“How would simply ‘^Gone Home' 
do?” 

The Widow: “I guess that 
would be all right. It was al- 
ways the last place be ever 
thought of going.” — Signal 

★ ★ ★ 

A negro bootleegcr ran into 
the anion ticket oince and said: 
“Give me a ticket to the fastest 
train leaving here.” 

Ticket A^nt: fastest 

train has just left.” 

Negro: “’Well, give me a tick- 
et and show me the track.” — 
Exchange. 
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Since the last issue of the 
Bulletin we are in receipt of the 
followinfir cxchanttes: 

The Tennessee Farmer, Uni- 
versity of Tennessee. Knoxville, 
Tenn. 

Ward-Belmont Hyphen, Ward- 
Belmont, Nashville, Tenn. 

The Mefiraphone News, Central 
High School, Nashville, Tenn. 

The Purple Parrot, Red Wing 
High Sehool, Rod Whig, Mtnn. 

The Whip, Lebanon High 
School, Lebanon, Tenn. 

High Times, Jonesboro High 
School, Jonesboro, Ark. 

The Hill Top. G. P. L, Galla- 
tin. Tenn. 

The Signal, Central High 
School, Colnmbia, Tenn. 

The Pine Branch, the Georgia 
State W’oman's College, Valdos- 
ta, Ga. 

Tech Life, McKinley Technical 
High School, W’’asihington, D. C. 


The Central Digest, Central 
Sigh School, Chattanooga, Tenn. 

The Bayonet, Tennoasoc Mili- 
tary Institute, Sweetwater, 
Tenn. 

Columbia Spectator, Columbia 
University, New York, 

The Jester, Columbia Univer- 
sity, New York, 

The Orlilammc, Mt. Carmel 
High School, Chicago, HI. 

In this iwue of the Bulletin 
we wish to acknowledge the fol- 
lowing exchanges that are new. 
We arc glad to have them on 
our liaL 

The Hill Top— A very live pa- 
per. We hope to see you again. 

The Oriflamme — Wc wish to 
praise your literary department, 
particularly the poetry. It is 
unusually good. 

Tech Life — We are glad to see 
that you take an interest in your 
exchange department. 

The Bayonet — A well-bal- 
anced paper. Come again. 


Clippings 


Here liea John Base — 

Jumped for the brake, but hit 
the gas. 

★ ★ ★ 

A flapper is one who bobs her 
hair, powders her nose, and says 
to herself; ^Tlothes, I am going 
downtown. If you want to come 
along, hang on.” 

★ ★ A 

Dark-complexioned man talk- 
ing to clerk: *‘^Like t* see a raz- 
zoo.” 


Clerk: Which a kind of a raz- 
zor does yo' want — for private 
or social use?” 

it ic it 

College Chap; ^*But I thought 
you said I could call for my car 
this afternoon.” 

Mechanic: '‘Well, you're call- 
ing for it, aren^t you, son?” 

★ ★ ★ 

Father: "Son, what is your 
average income now?” 

D- S. C. B.: ‘"Oh, about two 
o’clock,” 
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WANTED— A GYM 

The two best assets to any school are a strong faculty 
and high athletic ranking. Now at Montgomery Bell 
there is a strong faculty. Perhaps some of the boys think 
it is rather too strong. As to the athletic ability at Mont- 
gomery Bell no one can complain. Each year its football 
team holds a place among the very beat in the State. 
Why has Montgomery Bell such a good football team 
each year? The answer is known to every one who has 
ever seen a team of the School play. It is the school 
spirit, backed by a small but loyal school body. 

The boys of the School take pride in any achievement 
which is undertaken at Montgomery Bell. They are out 
to boost the teams and help in every way possible to 
make a success. Well one might ask where the team 
practiced if he did not know the school was so well 
located as to care for such an occasion. Thus each year 
one of the beat, if not the best team in the State i.s out to 
uphold Montgomery Bell. 

Now let us jump from the fall of the school year to 
the spring. Baseball holds the same spotlight at Mont- 
gomery Bell in the spring as did football in the fall. Each 
year baseball is played in the same spirit as football is. 
Ordinarily a good team i.s out to represent the School. 
Every once in a while the championship is awarded to 
the School. W'ell one might ask where such a good team 
was developed. The answer is, at the school grounds on 
their own field. As you know, many schools try to sup- 
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port various teams but by not having a place for practice 
the idea in time will be abandoned. 

At certain times a track team has been organized but 
owing to the lack of a track and the poor dressing and 
shower arrangement the idea has been abandoned. 

One may ask if a basketball team represents the 
School each year. If such a question was put before one 
of the many loyal alumni it would not be astonishing if 
he replied with -D— right," or something of that nature, 
then go on to tell of the great heights the team achieved. 
The past year has been the greatest basket ball year 

ontgomery Bell has ever had. Its team enjoyed the dis- 
tmction of being State champion.s for a year, until re- 
cently dethroned by Hume-Fogg in a most exciting game 
in the final-s of the State Tournament. But that hardly 
gives an insight into the achievements of this year’s team 
Participating in the Cotton States Tournament the team 
from MontgomeiT,' Bell was a favorite with every one 
because of them true sportsmanship, team work and neat- 
ness in every way. Lavish praise was heaped upon the 
team from the highest critics in the South. Letters of 
congratulation were sent from those who saw the team 
m action. But where does Montgomery Bell get such ma- 
terial and develop such great basket ball teams? Well 

at K matter it is drawn from a 
student body of less than one hundred and fifty boys. 
The development of the team is carried out in the gym of 
the local M. C. A. whenever the said gym is alloted 

to US. 

One not familiar with the School would be astonished 
to learn that no gs-m of its own was near the School. That 


The latest novelties in wearing apparel for the 
college man 

11. Z. LEVY & SON 

223 Fourtli Av.nur, ?l. 

A.k HFRBBRT JOHNSOJN 
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a gym has not been built is a matter that does not con- 
cern the Trustees to any great extent. 

A gymnasium at the School would not only strengthen 
the basket ball team more than twenty per cent, but it 
would furnish the greatest need of the School at present, 
that is, a place for the shower baths and locker room ac- 
commodations. If the Trustees of Montgomery Bell do 
not make a better arrangement In the near future the 
high standards of basket ball will be abandoned like the 
efforts of having a track team. If such a national sport 
as basket ball was neglected in the School only a very 
few young blooded Americans could be enticed to enter 
the School. 

As I have said before, one of the two best drawing 
cards of a college or prep school is the athletic ranking 
of the school. If the high position now held by Mont- 
gomery Bell is neglected, how do the Trustees expect to 
keep enough boys in the School to make it a paying 
proposition? The whole student body wants a gym. 
The faculty wants a gym. Wanted — a gym! 


M. B. A.. 25; CHAPEL HILL, 10 

Montgomery Bell easily defeated Forrest High of 
Chapel Hill in the “Y” gym by the schorc of 20 to 10. The 
game was very fast from beginning to end, with M. B. A. 
having the edge both in floor work and in goal shooting. 

Chapel Hill went into the lead first, when Cooper 
shot a goal. Their lead was not far when Blair and 
Captain Roberts immediately afterward put us in the 
lead by successive goals. M. B. A. from then until the 
end of the game was never headed and the half ended 
20 to 5. The second half was not as flashy as the first, 
because both teams slow^ed up considerably. However, 
the substitutes who relieved the first team for M. B. A. 
played well. 

For M. B. A. Johnson, Roberts and Blair played best, 
Johnson and Brown doing nice guarding throughout the 
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game* Hardin was unable to play because of a foot in- 
jury, Batte and Cooper played well for Forrest High. 


M. B. A., 14; HUME-FOGG, 15 
The Maroons next met defeat at the hands of Hume- 
Fogg by a very close score. The game from beginning 
to end was a nip and tuck aifair, and from the spectators' 
viewpoint was thrilling. Because of the close guarding 
of both teams the half ended 6 and 6, neither team hav- 
ing an edge, both playing about' the same brand of ball. 
Eaton got two goals during this period and played a fine 
floor game. Blair also played well, sinking one through 
the net from almost the middle of the floor. 

The second half w'as played in much the same man- 
ner as the first wdth the High School team having the 
edge in scoring. Spain and Wolfe played a good game in 
this period, their shooting being especially good. In the 
last five minutes with M. B. A. ahead 10 to 9, High School 
rang up three field goals and despite our fighting efforts 
remained ahead until the end. 

Captain Roberts played a whale of a game, although 
he w'as guarded closely. He managed to ring up two 
points and help his team score the others. Brown 
guarded in fine st^'le and deserves much praise for his 


play. The line up: 



M. B. A. 


H.-F. 

Capt. Roberts _ 

_F 

Spain 

Eaton — 

P 

Wolfe 

Blair 

C- .. 


Hardin 

G 


Brown 

G__- . 



DRmK 



Wherever NuGrape is sold it tells its own story 
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M. B, A., 34; ASHLAND CITY, 25 
M. B. A, after journeying down to Ashland City won 
from that quintet by the score of 34 to 25* The Maroons 
took advantage of Ashland City's slowness and accumu- 
lated 16 points in the first half, while the A. C. team 
could register only 9. The fast breaking offense was too 
much for our opponents and Roberta, Eaton and Blair 
scored at will. In the second half M. B. A. scored even 
more points than in the first, with Captain Roberts scor- 
ing the highest number. Jordan of Ashland City also 
scored more than any of his teammates. Brown, Hardin 
and Johnson played fine defensive ball and were easily 
stars. For Ashland City, Jordan, J. Tucker and Fam- 
brough showed up well. 


M. B. A., 52; TALLAPOOSA HI, 11 
The Red and White came through with flying colors 
in their first game in the Cotton States Tourney, winning 
from T. H. by the overwhelming score of 52 to 11. In 
this game the Maroons were off in the lead at the very 
first and were never headed. Only two M. B. A. regulars 
played the second half. Captain Roberts, Blair and 
Eaton were given a rest after they had scored 31 points. 
Blair was the high scorer of the game, with twelve points. 
Brown also featured in his defensive play. Jackson led 


the scoring for Tallapoosa. 

M. B. A. T. H. 

Roberts (8) P Scoggins 

Eaton ((7) F (2) Edge 

Blair (12) C. (6) Jockson 

Johnson (4) C Ferguson 

Brown C (3) Reeves 


Substitutes — M. B. A,, Kelly (8), McEwen (8), Har- 
din (8) ; T. H., Scive for Scoggins. 


BI. B. A., 36; MARIST HIGH, 22 
M. B. A. advanced to the semi-finals in the Cotton 
States Tourney by beating Blarist High, of Atlanta, 36 
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to 22, in the second round. In the first period the Red 
and White could not get started, and were on the short 
end of a 10 to 7 count at the end of this period. The sec- 
ond period saw a considerable change in M. B. A. and 
the half ended 20 to 11 in our favor. The brilliant de- 
fensive work of the Maroons held Marist to a lone point 
in the 3rd period. In the meantime M. B. A., led by 
Roberts, who collected a number of goals, piled up a com- 
fortable lead. The game ended 36 to 22 in our favor. 

For M. B. A., Roberts, Eaton, Hardin and Blair played 
best. See was the star for Marist Hi. 


M. B. A., 23; G. M. A., 24 

The Georgia Military Academy basket ball team won 
their right to play in the finals of the C. S. T. Tourney by 
defeating M. B. A. in another close, very close, game. 
The game started in a whirlwind manner and never did 
the fast and furious play of both teams cease. Both 
quintets relied on their goal shooting as a means of vic- 
tory because each team had a brilliant defense. In the 
first half M;- B. A. played slightly better ball than the 
G. M. A. team, and the midway period ended 11 to 8 in 
our favor. During the third period we maintained our 
lead, owing to the great work of Blair, Eaton and Brown. 
Hardin, who substituted for John.son, scored five points. 
It was not until the final canto that we were threatened 
with defeat and this was due mainly to the brilliant 
comeback of G. M. A., led by Howard Eaton, a former 
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M. B. A. player. The fourth period ended in a 22-22 
deadlock, but in the extra period G. M. A. beat us. 


M. B. A. G. M. A. 

Roberts (1) P (9) Mathews 

M. Eaton (7) F (6) Phillips 

Blair (8) C (9) H. Eaton 

Johnson (2) _G Dlshman 

Brown (1) G Comp 


Sub. Hardin (6). Referee. Dudley (Auburn); Um- 
pire, Bunker (Missouri). 


M. B. A., 35; CHAPEL HILL, 15 
The next game that was played by the Red and White 
team after returning from Auburn was with Chapel Hill, 
in whi^ we emerged easy winners. M. B. A. got the 
jump at the first of the game, and retained it throughout. 
The Maroons in this game played championship ball and 
C. H. were never in our class. The first half ended 24 to 6 
in our favor. During this period Eaton and Blair starred, 
pocketing goals from all angles. The last half was some- 
what slower than the first, probably owing to the fact 
that subs, slowed our offense. In this game Eaton and 
Blair were brilliant in their play, and ably assisted by 
Brown and Johnson constituted the backbone of our team. 
Osteen and Batte again starred for Chapel Hill. 


M. B. A., 86; Castle Heights, 18 
Outplaying Castle Heights in every department of 
the game, M. B. A. easily won at Lebanon from the 
cadets 86 to 13. Castle Heights fought gamely, but were 
outclassed, our offense sweeping through their defense 
and Blair, Eaton and Roberts shooting goals from all 
angles. Hardin, w'ho played running guard, also helped 
a great deal by his stellar floor work. McCracken and 
Wilson were the shining lights for the Heightsmen. 
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M. B. A., 22; HUME-FOGG, 15 
M. B, A* won the city championship from Hume- 
Fogg via an almost perfect game, the final count being 
22 to 16, M. R. A. took the lead in the first few minutes 
of play and were never headed by the uptown five. 
Eaton started things our way by a neat basket from near 
the side lines. Roberts, after dribbling through the en- 
tire H.-F. team, scored again, and Hume-Fogg from then 
on were on the small end. The first half ended 11 to 9. 
The second period was fast and furious. In the last 
five minutes we found our stride and walked away with 
the victory^ Eaton was easily the star of the game, scor- 
ing eleven points and playing the floor well. Brown w'as 
a thorn in the side of High School's forwards, few shots 
were obtained from close range. The game was well 
played by both teams, M, B. A. missed many foul shots, 
netting only four fouls in three times as many trials. The 
line up : 

M. B. A. H.-F. 

C. Roberta F Spain 

Eaton P Quick 

Blair C Hackman 

Johnson G Currin, C. 

Brown ........ McCall 
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